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A Guaranteed Treatment That Has
Stood the Test of Time.

‘Catarrh cures come and catarrth
cures E:n-hm Hyomel continues to
ihst..:.l ca wherever civilization ex-

Ev year til uluu'}r enormous
nla.luo?ﬂ\h mll; scientific treatment
for catarrh w greater and the
present shoul

sing; J
kills the germs, soothes and heals the
inflamed membrane.

show all records brok-

on,

If you breathe Hyomei daily as di-
rected it will end your catarrh, or it
won't cost you a cent, 1

If you have a hard rubber Hyomei
inhaler somewhere around the house,
get it out and start it at ance to for-
ever rid yourself of catarrh.

IN A NUT SHELL

$ 2.50 monthly payment for about 139 months
will amount to .

J $ 5.00 monthly payment for about 139 months

' will amount to

|

|

When the Huns need a week or two

to reorganize their forces and bring
up more artillery, they put out peace

ers, accept our terms and do the
brotherly love act

---------------------

£10.00 monthly payment for about 139 months
will amount to $2,000.00
Present rate of profits 7 74-100 per cent per annum.
Start vour Savings Account now.

| BELDING BUILDING AND
LOAN ASSOCIATION

-----------------------

Wmnrewonwi .‘

metal—save it.

Iron and steel are needed for
tanks, guns, ammunition,
ships, railroads, etc. Folks at
home must save iron and

to help win the war,

Use the old range
until war,
Make yourold range do alittle longer
""...:"‘: e o e B
ring, then the next ot
to yrlt that nm!ul..lgul
and repairs, Majestic’s heat-
?gbt riv‘mti.n1 preveats fuel wml

t rkect
seasaond Wwahmabekis saalissile
iron and rust-resisting charcoal iron
make repairs a rare

T.

FRANK IRELAND CO.

Caution: [f your M ic needs new

parts, get them from us. We will supply

ou with genuine Majestic materiala—not
ht, inferlor paris, made by scalpers.

e e e R I S

% | we only had & machine gun, we could

S }

Z |

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Auto
Repairing

No lost

As it should be done.
motion, wasted time or poor parts
when your auto repairing is done

here.

Tires, Tubes, Oils and Access-
ories.

WISE & COBB

Phone 114 Belding, Michigan.
Vulcanizing, Accessoriers, Oils and Geases
United States Tires and Tubes

ringing cheer broke out all along the
front Hne, and his heart sank. He
knew he was too late. His company
had gone over, But still he ran madly.
He would eatch them. He would die
with them.,

Meanwhile his company had gone
“over,” They, with the other com-
panies had taken the first and seecond
German trenches, and had pushed|
steadlly on to the third line, D com-
pany, led by thelr eaptain, the one who
had sent Lloyd to division headguar
ters for trial, charged with desertion,
had pushed steadlly forward until they
found themselves far in advance of
the rest of the attacking force, “Bomb-
ing out” trench after trench, and using
their bayonets, they eame to a German
communication trench, which ended In
a blindsap, and then the captain, and
what was left of his men, knew they
were In a trap. They would not re
tire. D company never retired, and
they were D company. Right In front
of them they could see hundreds of
Germans preparing to rush them with
bomb and bayonet. They would have
some chanee If ammunition and bombs
could reach them from the rear. Thelr
supply was exhausted, and the men
realized It would be a case of dying
as bravely as possible, or making a run
for it. But D company would not
run. It was agalpst thelir traditions
and principles.

The Germans would have to advance
across an open space of three to four
hundred yards before they could get
within bombing distance of the trench,
and then It would be all thelr own way.

Turning to his company, the captaln
sald:

“Men, It's a case of golng West for
ug. We are out of ammunition and

mbg, and the Boches have us In a
trap. They will bomb us out, Our
bayonets are useless here. We will
have to go over and meet them, and
it's a cnse of thirty to one, so send
every thrust home, and dle lke the
men of D company should, When 1
give the word, follow me, and up and

at them. Glve them h——! Lord, If

wipe them out!
ready, men.”
Just as he finished speaking, the wel-
come “pup-pup” of a machine gun in
thelr rear rang out, and the front line

Here they come, get |

| of the onrushing Germans seemed to |

melt away. They wavered, but once
again came rushing onward. Down
went thelr second line. The machine
gun was taking an awful toll of lives,
Then again they tried to advance, but
the machine gun mowed them down.
Diropping their rifles and bombs, they
broke and fled In a wild rush back to
their trench, amid the cheers of “D"
company. They were forming agaln
for another attempt, when In the rear
of D company eame a mighty cheer.
The ammunition had arrived and with |
It a battalion of Scotch to re-enforce
them, They were saved. The unknown
machine gunner had come to the rescue |
in the nick of time.

With the re-enforcements it was an
ensy task to take the third German
line.

After the attack was over, the cep-
taln and three of his noncommissioned
officers, wended thelr way back to the |
position where the machine gun had
done its dendly work. He wanted to
thank the gunoer In the name of D
company for his magnificent deed.
They arrived at the gun, and an awful
glght met thelr eyes.

Lloyd had reanched the front line
trench, after his company had left It. A
strange company was nimbly crawling |

, wrist.

AN AI‘IIZDIEA‘? SOLDILR
WHO WENT

ARTHURGUY ETPLY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERVING IN FRANCE——=

. 7

| erw

opened fire. Scattered around (ts buse
lay six still forms., They had brought
thelr gun to consolidate the captured
position, but a German machine gun
had decreed they would npever fire

| agaln.

Lioyd rushed to the gnn and, grasn-
ing the traversing handles, tralned |
on the Germans., He pressed the thaml
pivee, but only a shurp click was the
result,

not know how to lond the gun.

gun course in England?
offered the chance, but with a blush of
shame he remembered that he had been
afrald. The nickname of the machine
gunners had frightened him. They

' were called the “Sulcide club,” Now,

because of this fear, his company
would be destroyed, the men of D com-
pany would have to dle, because he,
Albert Lloyd, had been afrald of »
name, In his shame he cried like a
baby. Anyway he could die with them
and, rising to his feet, he stumbled
over the body of one of the gunners
who emitted a faint moan. A gleam
of hope flashed through him. Perhaps
this man could tell him how to load
the gun. Stooping over the body he
gently shook It and the soldier opened
his eyesn. Seelng Lloyd, he closed
them again and, In a faint voice, sald:

“Get away, you blighter, leave me
alone, I don't want any coward around
me."

The words cut Lloyd llke a knife,
but he was desperate. Taking the re-
volver out of the holster of the dying
man he pressed the cold muzzle to the
soldler’'s head and replied:

“Yea, it is Lloyd, the coward of
Company D, but so help me God, If
you don't tell me how to load that gun
Il put a bullet through your braln!”

A sunny smile came over the coun-
tenance of the dylng man and he said
in a faint whisper :

“Good old boy! I knew you wouldn't
disgrace our company—"

Lloyd Interposed: “For God's sake,
if you want to save that company you
are so proud of, tell me how to load
that d—-d gun!"

As If reciting a lesson in school, the
soldler repllied. In a weak, singsong
volee: “lnsert tag end of belt In feed
block, with left hand pull. belt left
front. Pull erank handle back on roll-
er, let go, and repeat motion,
now loaded, To fire, ralse automatic
safety latch, and press thumbplece,
Gun Is now firing. If gun stops, ascer
taln position of crank handle—"

But Lloyd walted for no more. With
wild joy at his heart, he took a belt
from one of the ammunition boxes ly-
ing beside the gun, and followed the
dying man's Instructions. Then he
pressed the thumbplece and a burst of
fire rewarded his efforts. The gun
was worklng.

Training it on the Germans he shout-
ed for joy ns thelr front rank went
down,

Traversing the gun back and forth
along the mass of Germans, he saw
them brenk and run back to the cover
of thelr trench, leaving thelr dend and
wounded behind, He had saved his
company, he, Lioyd, the coward, had
“done his bit." Releasing {he thumb-
plece, he looked at the wateh on his
He was still alive at “3.58."

“Ping "—u bullet sang through the
air,_and Lloyd fell forward across the
gun. A thin trickle of blood ran down
his face from a little, black round hole
in his forehead.

- » L - L] L ] L

“The sentence of the court had been
“duly earried out.”

Jumping over the trench, Lloyd raced
across “No Man's Land,” unheeding the
raln of bullets, leaping over dark forms
on the ground, some of which lay still,
while others called out to him as he

E

past.
He came to the German front line,
but it was deserted, except for heaps
of dead and wounded—a grim tribute

company. Reverently covering the face

| with his handkerchief he turned to his

“noncoms” and, In a volce husky with
emotions, addressed them:

“Boys, It's Lioyd, the deserter. He s

has redeemed himself, died the death
1;1! a heroc—dled that his mates might
'e-ll

That afternoon a solemn procession
wended [ts way toward the cemetery.
In the front a stretcher was carried by
two ts., Across the stretcher
the Union Jack was carefully spread.
Behind the stretcher came a captaln
and forty-three men, all that were left
of D company.

Arriving at the cemetery, they halt-
ed In front of an open grave. All about

cowardly blighter
who wrecked those crosses! If I could
only get these two hands around his

(Continued Next Week)

The gun wus unionded, Then) ¢ phe cause for which he sacrificed
he realized his helplessness, He did g young life somewhere in France,
Oh,| August 1, 1918,
why hadn’t he attended the machine  he is survived b one sister, two bro-
He'd been | thers and a host of frie

|and Mrs. Jesse Mast and son C
Gun 1% | pp and Mrs. Sherm Hulburt visit

are guests
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Geo.
Mr, and Mrs. Fred Howard of Can-
nonsburg spent Bundaﬁ with the lat-
ter's mother, Mrs. Hollis Brooks.

deing the wor

Mr. and Mrs. A, Leatherman are
entertaining their son apd wife from
Dutton.

Another gold star is added to the
service flag of Grattan townshi Ig

th« death of Corp. Alden Bush, C;l;

125th infantry. He was the son o
Mr. and Mrs. Relph Bush and lived
all his life on the farm west of this
village until he rendered his service

Besides his parents

ends in this
vicinity who extend their sympathy
to the dorrowing family . in this hour
of deep affliction Nl

Miss Mildred Gais of Belding is the
guest of Mrs., Frank Donovan,

Friends wishing to send Christmas

arcels overseas through the Red
Jross can procure the packing box of
Mrs. E. L. Brooks after Nov, lbl;r
pm&entlng the Christmas parcel label.

Miss Eloise Brooks and fliend,
Miss Kittie Lessiter of Belding spent
Saturday and Sunday with the form-
er's parents.

Mrs. Mate Fish passed away Oct.
27 at_the home of her sister, Mrs.
John Randel in“Grand Rapids after a
lingering illness of many months. She
was well known and had many friends
both in Grattan and Belding ere
she had resided practically all her
life. Private funeral services were
held at the home of her sister Mon-
day and she was laid to rest beside
her husband and children who preced-
ed her many years ago to the Great
Beyond. Interment in Smyrna
meurﬁ.

Mrs. Ruth Burbano spent Saturday
in Grand Rapids.

Mr, and Mrs. E. L. Brooks went to
Ann Arbor Sunday to visit their son,
Frank who is in training there,

A company of relatives and friends

athered at the home of Mr, and Mrs,

rank Donovan Saturday to remind
Henry Tuttle that it was his 756th
bi y. Owing to sickness many
were disappointed in not being able
to be in attendance. However the
day and evening were very much en-
joyed by all and a fine dinner and
supper was served by the hostess.

t year's work.
ene Snell is our new treasurer
for Easton ch At a meeting of
the board some time ago it was de-
cided to
;{l_teq: and pay all bills b
is is a success in our
Dildine churches.
Dildine has a new lighting plant
installed burning acetylene gas.

NORTH LOWELL

Clyde Kenyon and fami? have re-
turned home from Gran Rapids,
where he has been employed for the
past three weeks,

Word has been received that Chas.
Clark and Harold Graham are suffer-
ing from shrapnel wounds.

Ima Clark spent Sunday with
Myrl Jacobsen,

Phil Hartley was in Grand Rapids
Monday on business.

Lowell high school was closed last
Monday on account of the flu, for an
indefinite length of time. 1

Word was received today that Kel!r
Rogers, a former resident of Lowell,
died of the flu in Detroit,

Sunday visitors at John Bierri's
were Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Schneider
Matilda Bierri, Thelma Clark, Myri
Jacobson and Lawrence Bierri.

Mr. and Mrs. L. Jacobson went to
their farm in Grattan Sunday. Mr.
Jacobson returned M but Mrs.
Jacobson remained for a few

eans and

CASTORIA"
R e

It's Photograph Time.
Dennis, the popular photographer,
has an advertisement in this issue,
calling your attentica to the Import-
ant maiter of photographs as Chris

-~

P"N“:‘i mas gifts to soldiers, sailors and oth-

ers. His advertisment appears on
page five of this issue and it will be
interesting to read. Turn to It and

see what he suggests.

It is easier to get a million out of

fight the influenza now,

than it would have been to get $10,000
in the start to have kept it out.

Keeps “‘W’/
Your = =5
Stove %

Gives n glossy shine that
does not rub off or dust off —that
auneals to the | lasts foar
times as Jong as any other.

Black Silk Stove Polish

is In a class by ftself. It's more

carefully made made

trom detler
'lﬂtl-g:’-h

——

Get a Can TODAY

STOVES

Among those present were Mr. and
Mrs. Will Donovan and daughter, |
Mabel, Phin Tuttle and family John |
MeNaughton and Rev. Ellis and fam-
ily of Ashley, |

BRINK

Mr. and Mrs. Leroy Brink and Mr. |
has

e
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Brink Sunday.

Mrs. Sager and three children of
Belding visited Mrs. Horton Soule
Thursday,

Mrs. Herb Reagan visited Mrs. Geo.
Wiley Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Krick and son
Albert visited the former's parents
Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Cobb visited Mr.
and Mra, Geo. Wiley Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Phillips visited
Mr. and Mrs. Gene Smith of Sylvester
Thursday and Fridav.

Mr, and Mrs. Mark Brown, and Mrs.
Ernest Anderson visited Mr. and Mras
M. L. Howe Wednesday afternoon.
Mrs. Brown brought Mrs. Howe two
dozen white cookies and a cake of
honey which was greatly appreciated, |

Clarence Snow was a caller at M,
L. Howe's Saturday evening. t

Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Carpenter and|
Mrs, ‘Ed. Donaldson visited in Grand
Rapids Saturday. |

Ray Oberlin of near Greenville vis- |
ited Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Brink Sun-
day, motoring down with Mr. and
Mrs. Leroy Brink.

Mr. and Mrs. Ross Chickering and
A, Nummer went to

gon and Mrs. O

Camp Custer W.ednesdny to see Missg H

Edna Nummer who is sick in bed with
the flu, Alton Chickering is improv-
inil!'rom a siege and a Telapse.

r. and Mrs. M. L. How:yguuhn-
ed of Messra. Ballard & LI an Es-
tate Hot Storm heater No. 364 and

so far are X

Mr., and Mrs. Howard Chickering
moved to y on the
North side.

also calling on Mr, and Mrs. Ed. Con-
don of Smyrna.

Mrs, Zava Case and Mrs. Clyde
Mﬁmﬂgﬂd and daughter
ne rs, Cooper's par-
Mr. Mrs. 1. 8. Donaldson of

Ra from Wednesday till

Mrs. Case staved with
till afternoon.

.

ever shown.

PHONE 156

STOVES

The largest line of Soft Coal
and Wood Heaters we have

BELDING HDWE. CO.

BRIDGE ST.

The best on the market,
say it is not, bring back

CHAPMAN

HEADQUARTERS FOR ;
Favorite, American Eagle, Puritan

FLOURS

Jou are the judge. If you
e emp
money. Our prices conform to

Phone 61

\

and get your

. &:Ckrhment regula-
& STRUNK

y FARM PRODUCE

A

Rye, Potatoes

s P.

] )

LWAYS In the market
for your Beans, Wheat,

etoe.

H. Maloney & Co. §

‘ Formerly Purdy’s Elevator.
Phone 164 - - Belding, Michigan




